844                     DANIEL  WEBSTER.

Mr. Fillmore insisted on his retaining his office*
In July he came to Boston, where he was wel-
comed by a great public meeting, and hailed with
enthusiastic acclamations, which did much to
soothe his wounded feelings. He still continued
to transact the business of his department, and in
August went to Washington, where he remained
until the 8th of September, when he returned to
Marshfield. On the 20th he went to Boston, for
the last time, to consult his physician. He ap-
peared at a friend's house, one evening, for a few
moments, and all who then saw him were shocked
at the look of illness and suffering in his face. It
was his last visit. He went back to Marshfield the
next day, never to return. He now failed rapidly.
His nights were sleepless, and there were scarcely
any intervals of ease or improvement. The decline
was steady and sure, and as October wore away
the end drew near. Mr. Webster faced it with
courage, cheerfulness, and dignity, in a religious
and trusting spirit, with a touch of the personal
pride which was part of his nature. He remained
perfectly conscious and clear in his mind almost
to the very last moment, bearing his sufferings
with perfect fortitude, and exhibiting the tender-
est affection toward the wife and son and friends
who watched over him. On the evening of Octo-
ber 23 it became apparent that he was sinking;
but his one wish seemed to be that he might be
conscious when he was actually dying. Aftei